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The Comicall Hiftory of the Mer^ 

chant of Venice^. 

Enter tyinthomo,SaIariHo, ind SalMtia, 

N footh I kiiow not wliy I am fb fad. 

It wearies me, you fay it wearies you; 

But how I eaught it,found it,or came by itf. 
What ftuffc tis made of, whereof it is borne, 
lamtolcarnc: 

And fuch a want-witiadneffe makes of me. 

That I have much adoe to know my felfe. 

SaUr. Your mind is tolling On the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly faylc, . 

Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the Bood^ 

Or as it were the Pageants of the Sea, . 

Doe over-peere the pettie-traffiquers. 

That courfie to them doc them reverence. 

As they flic by them with their woven wings. . 

Sa/a», Beleeve me fir, had i fuch venture ferth. 

The better part of my affeftions would 

Be with my hopes abroad. ^[Aould be ftill 

Pluck ing the grafle to know where fits the vvinde, ; 

Prying in Maps for Ports, and Peercs,anct Rodesi 

And every objecT that might make me ^ 

Mifi fortunes to my ventures, out of doubt- . 

Would make me fad. . 

My wind cooling my broth, ■ 

Would blow me toan Ague, ^ ' 

V^at barme n vvind too great might doeatfea. ' . 

I fhould not fee the fitndie houre-glafle riume ' 

vili • ^'T^^lthy zAtidrew docksin fand, * ’ 

V yJmg her high top lower then her ribs, 
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